274                            HARD WALKING.

she killed the beasts we tied up, she never lay
up near the dead carcase.

I went out one day, with a large party*of
friends, to a piece of jungle near Elphinstojie-
Point, and we were very sanguine of success, as
she had killed the bail and eaten a great part
of it. We were all placed in trees, with comfort-
able machans rigged up for us, but, when there, we
.could not see more than half-a-dozen yards around,
so that the animal might -have easily slipped past
between two guns unnoticed. On the second
occasion of a kill, I did not go out, and this time
the tigress came under Colonel Rawlins's tree.
He, unfortunately, was only armed with a Win-
chester repeating rifle; and, although he fired
two shots, and is confident that he hit her, she
was never seen again.

Altogether, the shooting at Mahableshwar was
not satisfactory, but it served very well as an

excuse for   a  pleasant  outing,  combined with
/

exercise, and that of a severe kind, as I never
came across.harder walking in my life.